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2-time National League Cy
Young Award winner
After single-handedly con-
quering Djibouti, swimming
across the Mediterranean Sea,
and winning an international
chess tournament, senior Eriq
“Q” Bays now plans to add to his
list of lifetime achievements by
taking over Forest by the Lake.
As the title he is calling “Qaiser,”
he will act as president, dean,
cashier, registrar, cafeteria man-
ager, and head of security, not to
mention professor of all sexuality
courses in the Psychology depart-
ment.  
When asked how he plans to
accomplish this, the former
heavyweight boxing champion
responded, “Well, first I’ll ask
nicely.  If that doesn’t work, I’ll
try reverse psychology.  I’ll say,
‘I really hope no one gives me
control over the entire school.  I
don’t think I could handle it.’ If
that doesn’t work, I’ll bake
[Dean] Tyler one of my signature
chocolate mousse layer cakes and
let her power of persuasion do the
rest of the work.”
Dean Tyler was asked to
Chocolate Mousse
Paralyzes Dean of
Students Beth Tyler:
Q Takes Over!
Dan Kolen
Little Will
All hell broke loose this
weekend when winged monkeys
broke into Forest By The Lake’s
network. Internet connection was
lost on Sunday and any e-mail
sent out after 11pm on Thursday
was not received until Monday
morning.
“OMG (oh my God)! I looked
into the sky and there were flying
monkeys everywhere,” junior
Sandy Reemer, said.  “One of
them started chomping on my
arm, when it made this loud hiss-
ing sound and quickly flew away
in the direction of the college’s
network.”
`“The horror of this all!”
screamed Maude Landers, 90-
year old librarian, as the monkeys
stormed the network system.
“First we allow socialists to come
to this campus, and now this!  I
cannot believe this.  I am retiring
this instant.”
While posters have been
printed to bring the beloved
Maude back to campus, the
school has more important things
to worry about—completely fix-
ing the “unreliable” network.
“We must first reconnect all the
wires and repair everything to
normal,” Chief Investigator
Geronimo Cooper said.  “Then
we need to find the culprits.  If no
culprits can be found, then we
need to go to Wonderland and
find the Wicked Witch of the
West.”
Since the attack was attrib-
uted to the flying monkeys, an
investigative team was sent out to
Wonderland to find the flying
monkeys and put them behind
bars.
When the Wicked Witch of
the West was contacted, she
refused to respond to any of the
questions, but released this state-
ment via e-mail: “I can cause
accidents, and your little friends
will ‘accidentally’ be monkey
meat by morning.”
She released the statement
yesterday, and no efforts to
retrieve the five investigators
have been made.
Conspiracy theorists have
begun to surface.
“There were no flying mon-
keys.  There was no destruction
to the network,” senior Alejandro
Tashey, said with a blunt in
between his lips.  “A cover-up
like this will obviously surface.
Students are fed up with the com-
puter network system failing
every other week.”
“Ya, no sheez!  Weez be
pizzed off,” freshman Jimmy
Richards wrote in his English
Comp class.  “This blows hellz.
Itz totally dumb that the skoo
kant keep it controlled, the mon-
key and innernet problem must
be iprehended.  Dawg.”
“Bloopie doop!  Chompy
worms eat roosters.  Amen,”
Rabib, the monkey captured by
President Schutt, said.  The
Department of Homeland
Security raised the security level
to razzmatazz.
“We must keep our homeland
secure,” Tom Ridge said.  “Our
homeland isn’t secure with home-
land attacks by anti-homeland
monkeys who terrorize our col-
lege’s internet networks in our
homeland.”
“This is a sad day for us all,”
President Bush said.  “Monkeys
shouldn’t be able to grow wings.
We will find the evildoers and
persecute them.  God bless
America and Forest by the Lake
College.”  
Right after this statement was
released, President Bush grew
wings and flew away, joining the
Wicked Witch of the West in her
evil kingdom.  No affair has been
reported between the Wicked
Witch and President Bush.
From national security to the
school’s security, people are
scared that the monkeys will
strike again in the community.
“What if they come after my
Poodle Away! During the attack on the Forest by the Lake computer network, one of the offending mon-
keys abducts Astro, Professor Dennis Mae’s pet poodle.  Mae was devastated.  (See attached story.)
Eriq “Q” Bays, recently crowned Quaiser of Forest by the Lake, at
his first day on the job.  
Story continued on pg. 4
“Paralyzing Monkeys” Continued.on p.3
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Will Pitinos
Big Willy
Keep it simple stupid. That
is the motto that the
Administration is exemplifying
as they will change the names of
Johnson A and B – as if they
weren’t already simple enough.
The new names will be the Big
Johnson and the Little Johnson.
“We wanted to come up with
a new way for students to deter-
mine which building was
which,” said Dean Tyler. “I have
heard that several students have
entered Johnson A looking for
the computer lab. So, we decid-
ed it would be easier to just
change the names so that stu-
dents could just look at the
buildings and know which one
was which.”
“I think students can tell the
Big Johnson apart from the
Little Johnson,” said senior
Richard S. Long. 
Director of Security and
expert in Trojan studies Jerry
Cooper will be in charge of pro-
tection for the buildings. Cooper
has been trained to prevent
unwanted visitors from sneak-
ing into the buildings. 
“I am ready to cover these
buildings with a device known
on campus as the Johnson
Protection Unit,” said Cooper.
“It will allow us to efficiently
prevent any unwanted guests
from entering the premises.”
Big Johnson, the Johnson
formerly known as Johnson A,
sees a lot more action than Little
Johnson, as it houses the
Science Library and has many
more classrooms. 
The name change is financed
by a large endowment from Mr.
T, a former resident of Lake
Forest. “I pity the fool that can’t
tell the difference,” said Mr. T.
“The name change will real-
ly make it easier for me,
because I was always getting
confused,” said freshman Hugh
DeMann. “I think it’s pretty
obvious which one is bigger. I
mean, all you have to do is look
at them.”
The Board of Trustees has
expressed its belief that the
name change will be a positive
modification for the campus,
and that all future students will
benefit from the almost impos-
sible confusion in knowing
which Johnson is superior.. 
Alfred Raucci
Cool Writer Dude
An unnamed group of styl-
ish, flippant students occupying
the third floor of Moore Hall
announced Monday their offi-
cial secession from Forest by
the Lake and subsequent affili-
ation with one of the nation’s
premier schools for post-hip
and/or artistically experimental
youths, Oberlin College.  
While walking to the
Athletic Center, senior Sehla
Qazi was startled by the com-
motion, “they kept yelling
about how Oberlin students
could borrow real Picasso
paintings and Seurat study
sketches from the campus col-
lection, and how they could
watch the Simpsons, listen to
Bob Dylan, or brew homemade
beer for a semester research
project.  I thought they were all
crazy.”  
The declaration did not
come as a complete surprise to
the Administration who, last
semester, noted significant
increases of turntable music,
Quentin Tarantino film discus-
sions, and discarded bottles of
Courvoisier—all strong indica-
tors of a Pro-Oberlin regime—
localized entirely to the third
floor.  Perhaps these signs of
defection were overshadowed
by the more widely known
rumor and seemingly imminent
secessionist threat that Gregory
and McClure Halls would break
away to form an alliance with
the University of Arizona, a
school, which both dormitories
have felt a long cultural and
philosophical kinship.      
In an effort to quash the
rebellion, FBL President,
Stephen Schutt scheduled an
emergency conference with
Oberlin officials at the geo-
graphical midway point
between both colleges, a
Hardee’s in Lagrange, Indiana.
“This is all a matter of sup-
port,” said President Schutt.
“Right now, the separatists
believe the Oberlin Student
Housing Department is plan-
ning to renovate the third floor
of Moore Hall so it may receive
incoming freshman next fall.  
By the end of our dialogue,
I’m hoping Nancy Dye [presi-
dent of Oberlin] will come to
her senses and realize that hav-
ing residential space 350 miles
away from your main campus
would be a logistical night-
mare.  Even if the students had
jetpacks they wouldn’t make it
to class on time.”
The battle to preserve the
unity of our college will be
fought on more fronts than an
Indiana rest stop, as Dean Tyler
prepares to make a statement to
Lois residents regarding the
rise in Tisch-related behavior,
“Facilities Management staffers
have discovered an alarming
number of assemblage art and
drafts of absurdist play scripts
in and around the dumpsters
.   To further verify this suspi-
cious activity, I asked the cus-
todial crew to count the number
of Jean-Michel Basquiat repro-
ductions, Metropolis posters,
and Eddie Izzard standup com-
edy fliers pinned around the
building.  The figure they came
up with was a real eye-opener.”  
The Administration has
always worried about outside
agitators targeting Lois resi-
dents with subversive rhetoric.
There was an incident two
years ago involving a strange
woman harassing female stu-
dents as they ascended the front
steps of Lois.  After watching
the woman flee the scene on a
turquoise Vespa, Campus
Security discovered her aban-
doned hemp satchel containing
Seven Sisters propaganda: pho-
tos of Radcliff’s Schlesinger
Library, Pepperdine field hock-
ey records, and Mt. Holyoke
brochures with highlighted
amenities such as “full body
massages during exam week”.
So far, neither security nor
the Administration is able to
determine whether Tisch agents
have infiltrated Lois Hall, or if
the shift in ideology is just a
natural outcome when living in
close proximity to Durand.  
As for Moore, it seems
Oberlin is already pulling
strings for its prospective,
satellite dorm because Nigerian
author of Things Fall Apart and
founder of Postcolonial African
literature Chinua Achebe, will
be reading selections from
Morning Yet on Creation Day
and The Anthills of Savannah
from 7 to 9 PM this Friday in
Miles Arnay’s room.  The fol-
lowing Friday, CJ Desmond is
hosting an “informal Q and A”
with Minimalist composer
Phillip Glass: “I’m hoping peo-
ple can make it out to this one,
though I’m not expecting too
high an attendance, my room is
only 12 X 6.5 ft.”
Moore Hall Separatists Swear Allegiance to Oberlin
Dean Tyler Fears Lois May Topple to NYU’s Tisch at Any Moment
The Big Johnson Dixon Science Center’s new sign helps clarify which
building truly superior.
Big Johnson Emerges On Middle
Moore Hall, home to Oberlin-loving separatists.  The administration fears that Lois, Gregory, and McClure
halls may be next.  
Report: 99% of Women Not Funny
Steve O
Big Pimp
When was the last time you
heard women and funny in the
same sentence? Well in the latest
issue of Men’s Weekly the two
words seem to appear over and
over again. 
The cover story states that
99% of women are not funny –
not even a little bit. It has been
scientifically proven that
women lack the genes that
would make them funny. 
When a person is conceived,
their gender is based on whether
they receive an X-chromosome
or Y-chromosome from the
father. The X-chromosome pro-
duces a girl, while the Y-chro-
mosome produces a male. 
According to doctors Alex
Boulders and Sam Douglas of
Massachusetts Institute of
Technology (MIT), the X-chro-
mosome lacks the
DihydroMonoxide Protein,
which causes the deficiency of
humor. Some men, on the other
hand, can have up to one hun-
dred of these proteins bonded to
their Y-chromosome. 
This new finding has already
stirred up much controversy.
Many new theories have also
been spawned, some suggesting
that this may be hereditary. 
Men’s Weekly further backs
up Boulders and Douglas’s test-
ing with a survey of their own,
by which the 99% was formulat-
ed. 
Over 10,000 men were ran-
domly surveyed asking the
question, “Do you think your
wife is funny…?” 4,950 of the
men surveyed were accompa-
nied by their wives, and out of
those 4,950 a whopping 4,950
said “no.” 
The other 5,050 plus men
surveyed 99% of them said their
wives were “not at all funny.”
The other 1% claims that they
could find some funny charac-
teristics about their wives. 
“I myself do not think
women are funny, funny looking
that is,” said Douglas. “Sure
women have a much different
anatomy than men due to the X-
chromosome, but that does not
cause them to be funny look-
ing.” 
It actually makes them less
funny looking and more attrac-
tive, according to Boulders. “I
could see how scientists could
make the conclusion that
women lack the
DihydroMonoxide protein that
could cause deformities leading
to FLS, the Funny Looking
Syndrome. 
If you suffer from FLS
please call the Health Center at
x5050. “If you don’t get help
there, please get help some-
where else,” said nurse practi-
tioner Diane Duddles.
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Hastings
Reviewer Dude
In an attempt to get more
students off campus on the
weekends, Forest by the Lake
has announced that it will work
to create strong connections
with London, England. 
“London is only a short
plane ride away for our stu-
dents. If we are able to establish
firm connections with the city,
our students will certainly ben-
efit,” said President Schutt.
The program comes com-
plete with a new slogan: “4,000
Miles West.” 
The College will look for
ways for students to get intern-
ships, enjoy London’s culture,
and utilize all of the education-
al resources available in the
city.
As part of the program, the
College will occasionally
attempt to purchase cheap air-
line tickets for students to
London. Otherwise, students
are responsible for all expenses. 
“At first I thought it was a
joke, but after I heard that [the
school] was going to pay for
our plane tickets, I was stoked,”
said junior Henry Williams. 
The College might also
reserve hotel rooms for students
at some of the finest hotels in
London, like the Motel 6 next
to Trafalgar Square.
“Sometimes we feel like stu-
dents are really sheltered here
in Lake Forest,” said Bill
Motzer. “Therefore, we felt that
it would really beneficial to get
the students into a environment
unlike anything that they would
see in Lake Forest, especially
the rich, uptight environment
about which students so often
complain.”  
While the Administration
remains optimistic about the
future of the program, many
students are concerned that the
program will never actually
benefit students.
“It would be *&$%# sweet
to be able to go to London on
the College’s bill,” said junior
Michael Tudor. “Too bad that
will never happen.”
J. Kent Smith
Guest Writer
Lake Forest residents were
shocked and amazed when an
army of thousands of tiny wood-
land animals invaded the town
and displaced the existing gov-
ernment.  The army, led by
Fernando Caesar Dressing,
apparently migrated north from
Evanston for the express purpose
of “conquering and oppressing.”  
The Lake Forest police were
immediately overwhelmed when
the masses of little critters invad-
ed the town and instated a brutal
military regime.  
Police Chief Arnold Clancy
explained, “You can’t shoot the
things.  They’re just too damn
cute.  Besides, where would we
find a gun anyway?”
The reaction of the populace
has been mixed.  Local merchant
Arturo Mazerrati stated, “They
came into my store, ate all my
nuts, and then chased each other
in circles around my trees.  It
was horrible…and kind of cute,
but mostly horrible.”  
Other reviews of the new
rodent dynasty have been more
positive.  Area bookie Jimmie
Silverspoon said, “You should
see the bets these squirrels make;
St. Joe’s to win the tournament?
You’ve got to be kidding me.
Those squirrels are crazy!”
Dressing, the squirrel leader,
finished his meteoric rise to
glory with his coronation on the
Forest by the Lake campus.  The
ceremony, held at Lily Reid Holt
Memorial Chapel, culminated
when a local Episcopalian minis-
ter crowned him Emperor Caesar
Dressing the first.  
The minister was quoted as
saying “Oh, God.  Who gave
these damn squirrels tasers?
Ow!  How the hell does a squir-
rel even hold a taser?  Ah!
Christ!”
All in all, squirrel-led martial
law may end up working out
well for Lake Forest.  Though
brutal, cruel, and oppressive, our
squirrel masters have already
promised to expand the protected
wildlands in the area and com-
pletely ban the use of automo-
biles within the town.  
Only time will tell if these
ambitious policies will benefit us
all.  
One thing is for sure, thanks
to a promise made by His
Imperial Highness Caesar
Dressing I earlier this week:
“The beatings will continue until
morale improves.”  Thank God
for that. 
Alexandra Diaz
Writer Girl
3 a.m. fire alarms in January
suck. Sucks even more when the
culprit is someone that you trust
and look up to. 
A recent investigation by The
Stentor has revealed that the
school has been setting off false
fire alarms in a large moneymak-
ing scandal. Through endless
research, compelling data, and
the discovery of undercover
agents, it was determined that
students have been employed to
pull the fire alarms so that the
school can earn an extra income
for several years.  
“I love pulling the fire
alarms. I think it is great to make
my parents pay more for school,”
claimed foosball athlete Jock
Daniels. “Especially when I
don’t even go to class. All those
years of punishment, what comes
around goes around.”
“It is very surprising in a
school as small as FBL that this
scheme was kept secret until last
week,” stated senior John Smith.
“But nonetheless, it is a brilliant
gambit.” 
With each false fire alarm the
school has, the city charges the
school about $1000 for bringing
out the fire trucks and turning off
the alarms.  
While the city charges
$1,000, the College charges its
students sometimes upwards of
$5,000 per fire alarm. With an
average of thirty false fire alarms
per year, the College receives
upwards of $120,000 just in
these fake fines. 
If it couldn’t get worse,
school administrators have
claimed that tuition increases
were a result of higher fines by
the city. However, these hiked up
fines were only the result of
some fuzzy math by the
Financing Department.
Conservatively assuming that the
College took only $1000 per stu-
dents budgeted in the tuition
increase, the school would be
making $1.3 million.
In the past, the school cov-
ered up their scheme well by fak-
ing disapproval when in reality
that was just another trick.  When
the school mentions wanting any
information on the identity of the
“alarm puller,” it is really a way
to recruit a new member to the
Fire Alarm Labor Squad
Executives (FALSE), the club for
alarm pullers.   
Sophomore hotshot Dick
Payoff said, “I get paid $2.15 an
hour [a considerable raise from
last semester’s $2.12 per hour] to
pull the alarms.  It’s great!”
Having their employees
pulling the alarms during specif-
ic times was another method the
school used to conceal this multi-
million-dollar idea. “We are usu-
ally told to pull the alarms during
evenings and weekends (with
occasional day times) so that
drunken students can take the
blame,” admitted senior José
Fuego.  
Now that this tactic has been
discovered, the school will have
to find an alternate method for
extreme profit.  “It’ll probably be
raising the cost on the laundry
machines,” sophomore Samantha
Adams assumed.  “No one will
suspect that they are getting
ripped off that way.”
Coup In Lake Forest:
Evanston Army Usurps
Local Government
Mayor says, “Just please don’t hurt me!”
Fire Alarm Scandal Still Paralyzes 
Forest by the Lake Administration
Merely 4,000 Miles West...
Attack Of The Computer-
Paralyzing Monkeys
*Security reports to stolen pen-
cils from tall building, investi-
gation ongoing.
*While on rounds, an officer
responded to a report of a fire
in a garbage can on the third
floor of Commons. Suspects
fled the scene and later attacked
the pursuing officer from the
rear. 
*Officer responded to a report
that an officer had locked him-
self in his car. Investigation is
ongoing.
*A student was sent to the E.R.
after an icicle dropped from the
roof of Nollen Hall.  
The male student nearly died of
blood loss while answering the
question, “Are you pregnant?”
over and over.  
Crime Watch, Part 2: Security’s Revenge
Continued from a following page, find it
children,” Rich Mofo, resident of
Lake Forest, said.  “I am worried
my maid Ima F. RomMexico will
not keep my children safe.
Maybe I’ll have to spend more
than five minutes with my chil-
dren every day.  What a shame.”
Security gates have been placed
in front of the networking sys-
tem, so no more monkeys can
destroy it.
“These gates to protect us
against monkeys don’t resolve
our terrible network,” the writer
of this story, said.  “I really hate
that I couldn’t get e-mail for
three days and access the Internet
for two days
.  Monkeys or not, reliability of
our e-mail and Internet services
is a problem this school can’t
seem to fix.  Oh well.  I almost
lost an item I won on E-bay
because of this.  And my mom
thought I was dead because I did-
n’t respond to her e-mails for
three days.”
“Paralyzing Monkeys” Continued from p. 3
 
Dan Kolen
Little Will
Currently being tickled with a
feather by President Stephen
Schutt, the captured flying mon-
key, Rabib Al-Muhari (named by
John Ashcroft) is being held in a
cage on President Schutt’s desk.
“The little booger can’t harm
anyone.  He’s actually kinda cute,
once you get to know him,”
Schutt said.  “I’m conducting the
investigation and am trying to get
answers from this guy.”
Rabib was caught flying
around campus with theater pro-
fessor Dennis Mae’s dog, Astro,
when an unknown jet fired a stun
missile at Rabib.  The dog was
uninjured.
“I was walking with my little
Astro, when this monkey
swooped down and picked him
up.  It was like a scene from Alice
and Wonderland,” theater profes-
sor Dennis Mae said.  “Luckily,
Astro kept the monkey on cam-
pus so the government could stun
Rabib.  I’ve never been so scared
in my life.”
Immediately following the
news release that President
Schutt had the monkey, protestors
lined outside North Hall scream-
ing, “Free the monkey.  Free the
monkey.”
“We cannot have these types
of human rights violations done
to poor, innocent flying mon-
keys,” senior Crunchy Hippy,
president of Amnesty
International, said at the protest.
“Didja know that the winged
monkeys are on the endangered
species list?  Didja, Didja,
Didja?”
Flying monkeys went directly
to the endangered species list
after being recognized as being
an actual species.
A formal letter has been sent
to president Schutt, but he finds
the whole argument a joke.
“Psssh… flying monkeys are
a hazard to the network and our
lives,” Schutt said.  “To let Rabib
Al-Muhari free would be like let-
ting a terrorist out on the streets.
Oh wait…[the rest of this state-
ment was removed due to the
offensive nature of the quote].” 
Chris Feurig and Doug Plagens
Pinky and Certified Badass
Freshman Chris Georgen
owes the equivalent of upwards
of $35,000 in online gambling
debt.  The money, which was to
be his tuition for next year, was
lost at the “high stakes table” of
online poker. Over half of the
$35,000 was lost on one hand.  
Going all-in on a 3, 9 off-
suit, Georgen was trumped by a
pocket pair of 2s.  
Afterwards, Georgen said,
“I play that hand every time and
expect to win.”  The freshman
admits that the addiction is
nothing new to him.  “I have
been gambling online since the
8th grade,” Georgen said.  “It
was when I started asking oth-
ers for money that I knew I had
a problem.”  
Matt Fernholz stated,
“When Chris asked me and my
friends for our credit cards, I
knew we had to seek help for
him.”  
Georgen admits that his
problem is not subsiding, “I
have calculated it out and I
could owe up to $200,000 by
the end of the school year.”  
Georgen’s friend, Henry
Hirsch, said, “I feel for the guy.
I have been in that situation
before, babe.” 
“My bets weren’t always
with the most credible of gam-
bling organizations, and I fear
walking to class every day,”
ejaculated Georgen. He told the
Stentor that his family has no
knowledge of his gambling
addiction, but he also said “If I
had to, I’d bet them.” A recent
collection of donations for
Georgen has totaled $7.36 to
date.  If you would like to help,
send money, in an envelope
marked “The Fold Chris
Georgen Fund” to Box 1515.  
“You know what I always
say,” Georgen said, “you win
some, and you lose some.”
1066
Ruler of the Free World
After millennia of fighting,
Israeli and Palestinian leaders
have agreed to settle their dif-
ferences by playing a best-of-
fifteen series of rock, paper,
scissors.
“It is about time that the two
sides have finally decided to
resolve their differences
through such a sound diplomat-
ic effort,” said Israeli Prime
Minister Ariel Sharon. “Such an
accord could potentially shake
the political ground that we
walk upon.”
“Since we couldn’t settle the
disagreement through centuries
of fighting, I think that it’s a
good idea to try and settle this
through peaceful means,” said
Palestinian leader Yasser Arafat.
The two leaders will meet on
Rosh Hashanah next fall at a
neutral site in Europe for the
epic battle. 
Judge Mills Lane will serve
as the moderator of the event.
“It will be my goal to ensure
that we don’t have a repeat of
the Mike Tyson ear-biting inci-
dent.”
The event will be televised
on primetime television on
FOX, right after the second sea-
son finale of “My Big Fat
Obnoxious Wedding” in five
months.
Tickets to the event are
already sold out, even though a
location has not been finalized.
In order to encourage
attendance, the Islamic Council
has declared that Muslims who
attend the event will not be
required to make the pilgrimage
to Mecca.
“We feel that by offering
their support for this event,
Muslims will also show their
strong support for Mohammed,”
said Arafat.
The parties will abide by the
“1-2-3-shoot” rules for the bat-
tle. Ties will not count toward
the total number of games. The
fifteen-game series was selected
in order to portray the magni-
tude of the event. 
“Its good to see these folks
finally resolve their issues,”
said US President George Bush.
comment on Bays’ cooking.
“Wow,” was all she could say for
about five minutes, after which
she added, “I would do anything
to get him to cook me a chocolate
mousse cake.”  Bays’ cakes have
become famous all over the
world after they won him first
place at last year’s international
baking competition in Cannes,
France.
About the demanding work-
load of all the jobs, Bays simply
said, “My mother always told me,
you can do anything you set your
mind on, as long as you don’t set
your mind on skateboarding
across Lake Huron.  She was
right.  I couldn’t do that.”  
Bays will quickly look to
institute several1 quirky changes.
“Well, first off, of course, the
school’s name would be changed
to Lake Forest Qollege.  That
goes without saying.  And our
new mascot would be the
Qonquistadors.  I want to spice
up the school’s activities a bit as
well.  For example, when I’m in
charge, all tennis games will be
played on the rooftops of
Blackstone and Harlan.”
Bays’ additional policy
changes include making all secu-
rity vehicles camouflage so that
students who park illegally will
not see them approaching to tick-
et the offenders, serving cham-
pagne at Friday night meals, and
making clothing optional in all
classes.  On that issue, 2007 Miss
America winner, sophomore
Moriah Cummens, said “I would-
n’t be mean enough to go to class
naked.  No one would be able to
concentrate on the lecture!”
Most popular among Bays’
policies is his idea to tear down
Moore Hall and replace it with a
replica of the Washington
Monument.  “I think it would
really give the campus a nice
sense of history, especially when
he tells everyone that our monu-
ment was there first,” responded
junior Robin Fox, an acclaimed
monster truck driver.  “Plus,” she
added, “Q is really hot.”
While some fear that soon the
Nobel-prize winning physicist
will tire of ruling the Qollege, the
entire campus seems to agree that
the changes Bays brings around
will greatly improve campus life.  
“After all,” said Olympic gold
medalist John Woodruff, “he’s Q.
What could go wrong?”
Story continued from pg. 1
Rumor: Starting with the Class of
2009, Forest By the Lake
University will admit female stu-
dents only.
Forest By the Lake will become an
all-girls college beginning in the
fall of 2008. This decision was
made by the administration in
attempts to reduce vandalism and
sexual assaults on campus. Studies
have shown a link between sexual
assault cases and alcohol com-
sumption. After evaluating all
options, the administration decided
the most cost effective solution was
to remove males from campus. The
administration is excited about this
new change and feels that it will
improve the overall social and aca-
demic environment of FBL.
Dean Tyler Beth
Rumor Mill:  Forest by the Lake
University to Become All-Female
Freshman Gambles Family Away
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“Q” Bays New
Quaiser of FBL
Amnesty International Demands
Release of Captured Flying Monkey
Rock, Paper, Scissors To Settle Israeli-Palestinian Conflict Permanently
WOMP
Diddy, Diddy Do
AT&T Wireless signed a deal
with Forest by the Lake to place
towers on every campus. Despite
the assumed additional coverage,
students still complain of no
reception.
“We have once again tried to
provide a technological service
for our students, but have failed
miserably,” said President
Schutt. 
After hours of deliberation,
the two parties were able to reach
a deal for $5 million granting
AT&T the rights to place the
towers on all three of the school’s
campuses. 
“This place is a cell phone
graveyard,” said freshman Noki
Afone. “I spent all this money on
this phone. The school tried to
help. And, hey, guess what? They
failed again. Do they have mon-
keys running this place, or
what?”
President Schutt has reas-
sured students that he will make
every effort possible to create a
campus in which students will be
able to use cell phones anywhere.
AT&T and FBL: A Wasted Cause
Hippidy Do-Dah: Protestors organized quickly to request the release of Rabib Al-Muhari, the monkey
responsible for the kidnapping of Astro during the attack on the College’s network last week.
It’s a well-known fact that a whopping 83.4 percent of all statistics are
completely made up. That said, it is also a known fact that 63.5 percent of
all Forest By the Lake students scored below a 1007 on their SATs, and
43.9 percent received less than a 14 on their ACTs. It is for this reason that
FBL Admissions has recently stepped up their criteria for admitting new
students. 
Admissions personnel are sure that bringing smarter students to the
FBL campus will not only improve the college’s nationwide rankings, but
will also help diminish its renowned reputation as a beer-lovin’ party
school. According to Dean Tyler, “Everyone knows that smart kids do not
like beer, and therefore more smart kids on the FBL campus equals less
beer, which will lead to fewer parties. Besides,” she added, “smart kids also
do not like parties.” 
FBL now requires its potential students to have received above a 1400
on the SATs or above a 30 on the ACTs. Potential students must also be able
to pass a comprehensive grammatical quiz ensuring, among other things,
that they can distinguish between “there, they’re, and their” and the ever
confusing “your and you’re.” An astounding 89 percent of current FBL stu-
dents failed this quiz when it was issued in several communications cours-
es earlier this year. 
President Schutt believes this change in Admissions policy is a brilliant
idea, and is especially excited about the grammatical quiz. In a letter to the
Rotnets, he wrote:  “I was appalled when I learned that most students here
do not know these simple grammatical rules; their so easy! But that will
change soon enough, your in for a pleasant surprise when the smart stu-
dents begin attending Forest By the Lake.” Thank you, President Schutt.
We editors at the Rotnets do not applaud this effort to bring smarter kids
to campus. Although smarter kids may be more interested in staying in on
weekends to help layout the paper and write articles on current political
events, thereby helping to improve the school paper, it is certain that they
would inevitably put us editors out of a job. And since everyone knows we
are the smartest damn kids at FBL right now, this influx of child prodigies
will rob us of our nerdy position on campus and turn us into just another
beer-lovin’ partier. However, it seems that it is too late to prevent the
inevitable stream of incoming smart kids at FBL, since the new admission
standards have unfortunately already been implemented. Therefore, we the
editors of the Stentor can only offer this advice and plea: Party it up, Forest
By the Lake students, party it up, because the end is nigh. 
Dear Editor, 
We as an environment friendly campus organization are out-
raged at the amount of unused parking spaces on campus. We feel that
the campus is using far too much of it’s land for parking spaces. Often
times we see numerous parking lots empty with empty spaces. We plan
to suggest to General Assembly that the all of the parking spots on
middle campus be removed and trees be planted in their place. We
believe this would be the most environmentally friendly option.
LEAP
Dear Dr. Pat,
I have a serious problem. I
am embarrassed to even be
writing this to you, but thank
God this is anonymous and
you won’t laugh, at least not
in my face. Lately, I’ve been
having a problem with peeing
everywhere.  Every time I get
drunk (and sometimes when
I’m not even drunk), I end up
whizzing on plants, beds,
couches, and even took a leak
on my roommate once. Ok,
maybe that happened more
than once. At first it was
funny, but now I’m pretty
sure that they’re getting
pissed. I never should have
peed on my roommate; that
was definitely the breaking
point. I’m beginning to get
afraid that they’ll kick me out
of the room and tell all our
friends that I’m not just doing
this as a joke. What should I
do to control myself?
-Bad Bladder Making Me
Sadder
Dear Bad Bladder,
What the hell is wrong
with you? Get some damn
Depends! Stop drinking so
much; maybe if you control
your liquid intake you can
control your urine problem. 
And by the way, you damn
well should be worrying
about your roommates kick-
ing you out. If anybody
pissed on me I’d kick his ass
around the block and back.
You best watch yourself.
Dear Dr. Pat,
I think I’m a kleptomani-
ac. I steal everything, and I
don’t know why. I steal forks
from the cafeteria (only
forks, though, nothing else),
fliers off the walls of campus,
pen caps from people who
lend me pens, issues of the
Rotnets, pieces of chalk from
classrooms with chalkboards,
and empty beer cans from my
neighbor’s trashcans. I save
all of these things in separate
boxes labeled with pseudo-
nyms so that my roommates
won’t know what I’m collect-
ing. I try so hard to control
my urges to take these things,
but I always fail, grab, and
run away as fast as I can. My
friends are starting to think
I’m weird, and I’m feeling so
guilty all the time that I make
myself sick. Any advice?
-Klepto Needing
Pepto
Dear Loser, 
What a freak. I’m getting
so sick of hearing these “poor
me” complaints from you kids
that think you have some big
problem. You’re stealing total
crap, anyway, so get over it.
It’s not like you’re stealing
Gucci sunglasses or bottles of
cheap vodka. Why the hell
would anybody want that
worthless stuff anyway? What
the hell is wrong with you?
Go steal something expensive
and then call yourself a klep-
tomaniac. 
Dear Dr. Pat,
This is probably very
inappropriate. I read your
column religiously; it’s the
first page I look at every
Thursday when the paper
comes out. And those days
that those bastards at the
paper screw up and don’t get
an issue out are the blackest
days because I don’t get to
read your brilliant advice and
swoon over your lovely pic-
ture. I’ve been thinking about
coming into counseling just
to look at you and hear you
speak; it would be like spend-
ing an hour sparkling with the
glow of a million fairies.
Frankly, Dr. Pat Pohl, angel
of my dreams, I love you. I
love you with a love that is
deeper than the deepest
ocean, wider than the sky. My
love is warmer than the
warmest sunshine and softer
than a sigh. So what I really
want to know, dearest
Patricia, is how do you feel
about younger men? Could
we ever work?
-Please Let the Doctor Be IN
Dear Loverboy, 
What the hell is wrong
with you? Call me.
With the improving weath-
er, Dr. Pat has taken a vaca-
tion to the Phillipines to
spread her advice to the sad,
poor people there. If you
have a question for her,
that’s too bad. In her
absence, this column has
been hijacked by the bril-
liant hobo found in the
basement of Moore. He is
just as qualified as Dr. Pat,
we promise.
Dear Dr. Pat
*Security responded to report of
a stolen toilet seat in a residence
hall; investigation pending.
*Fire alarms sounded in all
eleven residence halls. It is
thought that this was done as a
prank. Security didn’t find this
funny.
*A Resident Assistant had to
“contain” a loose skunk in a mid-
dle campus residence hall. The
RA was able to gently coax the
animal out the front door of the
building. 
*A random cell phone was found
left in commons. Security
answered it and found out where
the parties would be for the
evening.
Crime
Watch
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EDITORIAL
LETTER TO THE EDITOR
Partying Over At FBL
 
I’ve been thinking about this a
whole lot lately and I have finally
made my decision: I am way over-
due for a makeover.
And not just any make-over,
either; I’m ready for the make-over,
prepared to take the big step and
spare no cost in the pursuit of that
double-edged sword known formal-
ly as “beauty.” Yessir, I am ready to
finally become one of the beautiful
people. 
You see, I had an epiphany the
other day when I noticed that every
woman on the television looked the
same: blonde, tan, busty and less
than one-hundred pounds with a
waist the size of a Campbell’s soup
can. And not the Chunky, Family-
Size can, mind you—the regular,
little kind. These women, according
to the bright, flashing lights on the
screen, were the definition of beau-
tiful. They had to be, of course; who
would put ugly girls on television?
Am I right?
Alas, I found some uglies and I
didn’t even have to look that hard.
Many shows feature a gaggle of
women who are designated “ugly”
because they are not the sunburned,
blonde soup cans we all have grown
to worship. 
These women, like me, are in
dire need of a makeover, bad! Some
shows feature women that are, more
or less, below the standards of beau-
ty and, like me, are ready to become
enticing eye-candy for America to
salivate over. “The Swan,” an up-
n’-comer to the reality-television
beat, collects a swarm of these
uglies and does their dandiest to get
them up to snuff. When these beasts
are as close to sexy as they’ll ever
get, you, America, gets to vote on
the swanniest of all those ugly, ugly
ducks.
The Swan allowed for my major
epiphany: I, too, according to soci-
ety’s arduous standards, am an ugly
duckling. My hair, a drab sandpaper
suede, is not blonde enough and my
tan is more of an off-white. As one
of those Thick N’ Hearty soups that
the football players advertise, I am
ready to become a swan.
But what kind of swan? That’s
when TV gave me my second
sacred revelation. Music Television
has always been the essence of cool
and that’s where I found a young
girl willing to magically transform
herself into the princess of the pop-
culture ball: Britney Spears.
Literally, she would undergo sur-
gery and a rigorous fashion face-lift
in order to mimic the already-artifi-
cial image of Britney. What a
Cinderella story!
I have decided to follow the
MTV’s lead, choosing a famous
person to physically imitate. But
who?  What man will push me over
cliff and into the canyon of beauty?
At first I thought about Johnny
Depp, but he really wasn’t a musi-
cian like Britney—just a pretty face.
Then I thought about Justin
Timberlake, because he’s a hunk,
right? But he’s not really a musician
either...
Turning to Music Television in
one last moment of desperation, I
found my swan. He’s musical, sexy,
stylish and only sorta strung out:
Steven Tyler of Aerosmith, the male
equivalent of Britney Spears! Have
you ever seen him on stage, jump-
ing aerobically, wailing with his
sensuous lips and writhing his slen-
der, spandex-stretching body? Nary
a woman over thirty-five is indiffer-
ent to his charm. And did I mention
his sensuous lips? I did? Oh, sorry.
I need to be this physical defini-
tion of beautiful because, as pop
culture has so conveniently
informed me, there is nothing beau-
tiful about confidence and individu-
ality, nothing sexy about intelli-
gence and emotional strength. What
I thought I had going for me is real-
ly holding me back. Besides, this is
the only kind of physical beauty
there is and it’s what the kids seem
to like nowadays: soup cans. 
I suppose the gist here is that, in
order to be beautiful, one must suc-
cumb to the body-type that the
media projects. Sure, that makes
most of us ugly-ducklings, but
nobody ever said that being beauti-
ful was easy.  That’s why it’s a dou-
ble-edged sword, silly. I guess you
have to ask yourself, then, if you
want to be a beautiful soup can or a
confident, individual entity that
defines sexiness and beauty in their
own (and socially incorrect) way.
Either way, I should probably start
shopping for spandex and an assort-
ment of colored scarves; if I’m
gonna be Steven Tyler, I’m gonna
do it right!
Daniel Berry    
Weekly Writer Dude
After seeing its market share
drop as newer and more
advanced SUVs came onto the
scene, especially from imports,
Ford has invested time and ener-
gy into bringing an all new
high-performance, ultra-luxury
4x4 to the market.  This new
SUV, code named “Valdez,” will
most likely end up under the
Lincoln badge as its base price
is going to be in the low to mid-
60s.  
Sitting on 22-inch wheels and
coming standard with all or 4-
wheel drive, the Valdez will be
powered by a retuned Lightning
engine capable of 450 hp and
600 pound-feet of torque.  The
majority of this power will be
on tap at a very low 1500-3000
rpm range.  Some might say that
capping the power at such a low
rpm will decrease the sportiness
of the Valdez; however, Ford
believes that most buyers will
want the cache of owning a
sport-minded truck, not neces-
sarily driving it.  Also, Ford’s
own research firm surveyed a
group of former BMW X5 and
Porsche Cayenne owners and
discovered that the majority
wanted an SUV that had status
as well as sport dialed into its
design.  Moreover, most of
those owners never used all of
the power held in the engine
bays of their respective SUVs.
Finally, one startling fact
remained evident throughout the
survey: owners wanted to look
the part of a Home Depot dad or
soccer mom but didn’t want
anything more than a comfort-
able ride in which to tow their
yachts back to the McMansion.
Based on these findings, Ford
has built the ultimate in luxury
and sport SUVs.
Inside the Valdez, owners
will find a dazzling array of
upscale materials.  Plush heated
and cooled leather seats abound
for all passengers, while the
driver and front-passenger are
treated to massaging seatbacks.
The control center, usually
referred to as the dashboard,
will be covered in the same
leather as the seats, and the
gauges will be set in an alu-
minum housing with satin-metal
accents.  Also, the vehicle
comes standard with bird’s-eye
maple trim and a Mark Levinson
audio and navigational system.
While the front-seat passengers
do without a DVD player, the
occupants of the rear will be
treated to two, completely sepa-
rate DVD players set into the
headrests of the front seats.  If
two just aren’t good enough,
though, a third can be ordered
for the middle passenger; how-
ever, this one will drop down
from the ceiling.  Another
option for the Valdez is a rear-
mounted camera that displays
its images on the navigation
screen so that owners won’t
actually have to learn how to
drive, but can rely on technolo-
gy to get them into and out of
parking spots.  I know this
sounds cynical, but as Ford’s
marketing campaign points out,
I’m not one of the lucky few
who can enjoy the perks of a
first-class piece of machinery;
therefore, I can gripe about the
small stuff.
Small stuff aside, the Valdez
is quite a lovely piece of metal.
It combines the classic lines of a
sports car with the utility of an
SUV and blends the lines
between them.  Expected 0-60
times will be in the sub-6 sec-
ond range with 100mph coming
in less than 12 seconds.  These
numbers are impressive but not
as impressive as the wrangling
Ford managed to do over the
fuel mileage of said vehicle.  By
lining the pocketbooks of
Washington’s bureaucrats, Ford
was able reclassify the Valdez as
a commercial vehicle so that it
need not fit under normal CAFÉ
mileage requirements.  In doing
so, Ford and the federal govern-
ment have made it easier for
small business owners to buy a
Valdez and get reimbursed for a
portion of it.  No longer will
entrepreneurs be relegated to the
purchase of a Hummer.  With
the new commercial status, a
Valdez will soon be on the hori-
zon.
Whether sold as a Lincoln or
a Ford, the Valdez offers buyers
one more alternative in the lux-
ury/sport SUV crowd.  Several
years ago, this market niche was
dominated by BMW’s X5, but it
has now grown to encompass
Porsche’s Cayenne and the
upcoming Valdez.  Ford’s mar-
keting states, “Never again sit in
coach.  With the Valdez, all
occupants are afforded a first-
class technological and pamper-
ing ride.”  Not far off!  If asked
which one I would choose, my
vote would stay with the new
powerhouse from Ford.  Happy
driving!
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That’s the Gist: Walk This Way! Zoom, Zoom Valdez
 
Tony Bertuca
Hey Tony
Yesterday in Phoenix,
Arizona, home of Chicago Cubs’
spring training, the Lord God
appeared in all his glory and
might for the first time this sea-
son. It has always been generally
believed that God was an unbi-
ased supporter of the game,
never cheering more for one
team over another. 
Until now.  For the first time
in recorded history, God has
been spotted wearing a Cubs hat.
Although his face and body
were surrounded by a heavenly
light, the Cubs symbol was
clearly visible through the blaz-
ing illumination of his divine
presence as he threw out the
opening pitch. “I couldn’t
believe it and then, there it was,”
said Dusty Baker. “I knew it, I
knew it all along, God is a Cubs
fan!”
There have also been several
unconfirmed reports from rowdy
Cubs fans that the Lord was seen
sipping from a can of Old Style
during the seventh inning
stretch. These reports continue
to go unsubstantiated but when
questioned, the Lord declined to
comment, instead mentioning a
miracle “a few years back” when
he turned water into wine.  
“I have never really come out
and cheered for any team before,
but this is a little bit different,”
said God.  “Harry has finally got
me to come out here and say it: I
am a Cubs fan, I have always
been a Cubs fan, and this is our
year, baby!”
God appeared to be in excel-
lent spirits throughout the game,
eating hot dogs, conversing with
fans, and even catching a foul
ball from slugger Sammy Sosa.
“Wow!” said God, “This has
never happened to me before!
Did you see me catch that?”
It has been reported by sever-
al journalists that God did not
appear comfortable heckling the
opposition at first, but warmed
to it around the fourth inning or
so. “Put your purse down the
next time you swing that bat you
loser! Go Cubs!” 
Despite his newly uncovered
team preference, God insists that
he will not use miracles to tip
any games in the Cubs’ favor. “It
isn’t like I’m going to use my
divine power to help them win or
anything, they need to do that on
their own of course… especially
after we get into the playoffs.” 
Late in the bottom of the
ninth, God was questioned about
a suspicious bolt of lightning
that struck the relieving pitcher
of the opposition. The Lord God
declined to comment, mumbling
something about “this only being
the pre-season.”    
“Holy Cow!” God Blesses The Cubs
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Sammy Savior:  God enjoyed himself yesterday while rooting for his
favorite team, the Cubs.  
Joe Meixell
Sportsman Extraordinaire
NEW YORK, NY – In a
bold venture that will
undoubtedly send shockwaves
throughout the sports world,
New York Yankees owner
George Steinbrenner
announced a deal today that
gives him total operational
control over the American
League Central Division. The
contract, reportedly worth $3
billion, transfers the rights of
each team in the division – the
Chicago White Sox, Cleveland
Indians, Detroit Tigers,
Kansas City Royals, and
Minnesota Twins – to the New
York Yankees and YankeeNets,
Inc., as well as all player
salaries, stadium contracts,
corporate facilities and televi-
sion contracts. Each team
receives $500 million for the
sale, with an additional $500
million going to Major League
Baseball in exchange for the
rights to the name “Central
Division.” 
Reportedly, Steinbrenner
held a closed-doors meeting
with Red Sox GM Theo
Epstein late Wednesday night,
during which he offered the
young executive $2 billion for
rights to the Boston franchise.
“Welcome, young Skywalker,”
the Yankee owner greeted
Epstein, “I have been expect-
ing you. I’m looking forward
to completing your training. In
time, you will call me master.”
Epstein answered, “Never. I’ll
never turn to the Dark Side.
You’ve failed, your highness. I
am a Jedi, like my father
before me. Your overconfi-
dence is your weakness,
George.” Steinbrenner replied,
“Your faith in your friends is
yours.” He added, “Come,
boy, see for yourself. From
here, you will witness the final
destruction of the Alliance and
the end of your insignificant
rebellion. It is unavoidable. It
is your destiny. You, like your
father, are now mine.”
Steinbrenner, cloaked in
black and flanked by a helmet-
ed Joe Torre and Brian
Cashman, told reporters at a
3pm press conference
Thursday morning, “I’m tired
of all these second-rate clubs
making the playoffs and wast-
ing my players’ time. I’m pay-
ing my starting infield more
than the entire rosters of any
one of these clubs, so I just
figured that it would make
everybody’s life easier to
make them my farm teams.
Oh, I’m afraid the deflector
shield will be quite opera-
tional when your friends
arrive.”
Reportedly, Torre has
already moved Torri Hunter to
second base, Magglio Ordonèz
to DH, and Esteban Loaiza to
middle reliever. In answer to a
reporter’s asking whether the
Red Sox, Marlins, or any other
club could stand up to the new
and improved Yankee lineup, 
Torre replied, “I have my
orders from the Emperor him-
self. He has something special
planned for them. We only
need to keep them from escap-
ing.” When asked how he
thought Torre should deal with
his new roster of 150 profes-
sional ballplayers,
Steinbrenner replied, “It is of
no concern. Your work here is
finished, my friend. Go out to
the command ship and await
my orders.”
In order to help cover the
costs of taking on more than
$300 million in player
salaries, the Yankees have
raised ticket prices by 775 per-
cent. 
“Babe Ruth (714 career
home runs) and Roger Maris
(61 homers in one season)
hold the real records. That
Hank Aaron played way too
long, and Bonds, Sosa and
McGwire were all on steroids
anyway,” said Steinbrenner.
“It’s fitting that our price
increase matches Yankee
greatness – 714 plus 61 equals
a 775 percent hike. He reas-
sured ticketholders by saying,
“It’s a fitting tribute to the
Yankee organization that,
when our fans pay $800 for a
box seat, they honor the fine
tradition that is Yankee base-
ball. Besides, soon the
Rebellion will be crushed and
young Skywalker will be one
of us.”
In a related story out of
Chicago, entertainment super-
power Oprah Winfrey has pur-
chased the rights to the
Baltimore Orioles, Ottawa
Senators, Orlando Magic and
Oakland Raiders in an attempt
to attract the male demograph-
ic. 
“My show already caters to
millions of housewives across
the nation, so it’s fitting that I
take the company in a new
direction. Each of these sports
teams has a special something
that makes them perfect for
my O!xygen network – the let-
ter O in their name. By buying
them, I hope to bring in more
male viewers, thus increasing
my profits and allowing me to
bring better products to the
table,” she said.  
Oprah plans to broadcast
games for all four franchises
on O!xygen, with each game
immediately followed by
reruns of her daytime hit, The
Oprah Winfrey Show.
Evil Empire Envelopes
Entire Central Division
By Tony Bertuca
Hey Tony!
Red Sox pitcher Alex
Martinez made national headlines
during the playoffs last year, not
so much for his athletic prowess,
but for his lightning-quick reflex-
es when he threw a charging Don
“Popeye” Zimmer face first into
the dirt. In the defense of
Martinez, Zimmer was charging
him like a bull. In the defense of
common sense, Martinez is
approximately fifty years
Zimmer’s junior. His treatment of
the elderly Zimmer recently
earned him the distinction of
being Playboy Magazine’s “Most
Hated Player in Baseball.” 
[Fast forward to two weeks
ago.] 
Two weeks ago, Alex
Martinez was challenged to a
boxing match by Forest by the
Lake’s very own Coach Mike
Dau. “I wrote that no talent punk
telling him that if he came out
here and faced me, I’d knock him
*** over teakettle,” said a very
excited Dau. “I’d turn around and
knock him into next week.”
When reached for comment,
Martinez was visibly shaken and
upset over the incident with Dau.
After a little goading from some
fans and reporters, Martinez held
a press conference in which he
nervously accepted Dau’s chal-
lenge to a boxing match on the
pitching mound of the Women’s
Softball field. “N-n-no p-prob-
lem,” Martinez stuttered into the
microphone. “It is t-t-ime I
showed the world w-what I’m
made of,” he said.  “B-b-bring it
on Dau!” 
Martinez was asked by a jour-
nalist if he was at all concerned
about Dau’s military background
in the U.S. Marine Corps and if
he was aware that Dau has never
verbally denied accusations that
he once killed a man over a piece
of apple pie.
“This one is for Popeye!”
shouted Dau at a separate press
conference held in Lake Forest
only moments after Martinez
accepted. “If he punches like he
pitches it’ll be an early night.”
[Fast forward to last night.]
It was fight night at Forest by
the Lake yesterday as thousands
crowded the campus to catch a
glimpse of what has been lauded
as the fight of the century. 
The youthful and athletic
Martinez arrived by jet plane
with a three hundred person
entourage, his bodyguards pro-
hibited from entering the
makeshift ring that had been con-
structed on the softball field. 
Martinez wore the latest in
under armor spandex, complete
with Nike sponsorship. Electric
lights and lasers flashed as a not-
too-eager Martinez was forced
into the ring by his managers and
referee Mills Lane. “Get in the
ring you big baby and let’s get it
on!” shouted Lane. 
In support of Dau was the
entire Forest by the Lake campus
and thousands of people from
around the nation
Dau arrived on the scene with
his own personal entourage of
Forest by the Lake football and
handball players. The cagey vet-
eran was sporting an FBL letter-
man sweater from the 1950s and
a pair of brass knuckles that visi-
bly protruded from his left breast
pocket, apparently unseen by ref-
eree Lane. “Kick his butt Mike!”
shouted Dau’s wife Paula as he
climbed into the ring.
As the fight ensued Martinez
tried to employ his patented
“head toss,” much like the tech-
nique he used with Don Zimmer
several months ago. Dau simply
smiled at the attempt and placed a
vicious elbow to Martinez’s right
eye. As the big leaguer was reel-
ing, Dau removed his brass
knuckles, again unseen by referee
Lane, and proceeded to slam his
fist into Martinez’s sternum and
jaw several dozen times. 
“I would have stopped the
fight, but I just couldn’t seem to
get to the ring in time,” said Dr.
Flip Wilson with a shrug. “I’m
OWWW! Dau Paralyzes Martinez! 
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sure he’ll heal; I’m mean, how
long could it take to re-set a
fractured skull?” Wilson asked
sheepishly.
After a fifteen minute pum-
meling, referee Lane was able
to pull Dau off Martinez and
declare Dau the victor. FBL
fans cheered as Popeye Zimmer
was led into the ring to kick an
unconscious Martinez in the
stomach. After order was
restored among the fans and
Dau was carried off on the
shoulders of the student body,
members of Martinez’s
entourage were allowed time to
go into the ring to search for the
pitcher’s twelve missing teeth
and right eyeball.
It has been disclosed by a
very credible source that
Martinez is now undergoing the
best physical rehabilitation
money can buy and is expected
to play next season. It has also
been disclosed by Martinez’s
medical personnel that the big
league ball player received such
a beating at the hands of Dau,
his memory has been perma-
nently damaged and will have
no recollection of the event. 
In related news, Don
Zimmer told the press yesterday
that Alex Martinez sent him a
note of apology and fruit bas-
ket. 
Dau, who rebuffed both Don
King and Nike contracts after
the fight, has returned to coach-
ing handball and football at
Forest by the Lake. 
SWC (single white canine) ISO somedawg
interested in long walks through town,  playing fris-
bee in the quad,  & fine meals of Alpo...
Please contact Mommy at x5200.
Fraternity
Paralyzes
Stentor
Comm. Dept.
Hails 4.0 GPA
All-Around
WTF, What’s Up
With the Bear
Mascot?
Blue Balls Suck
For Dodgeball
Women’s Hockey
Scores 2 Goals in
a Game
Canada Declares
Independence
from U.S.
Fetus Crawls
Out, Professes:
“That Place
Sucked.”
More Breaking News From This Week...
IF IT HANDLES LIKE A MODEL T, THAT’S BECAUSE
THEY’RE FROM THE SAME ERA.
D EERPATH. SHERIDAN. THE SO U T H C AM P U S
PARKING LO T. THESE ARE JUST A FEW OF THE
ROADS THAT THE TOYOTA M YSTERY HAS PER-
FORMED O N. AN D BROKEN D O W N O N.
AGAINST COMPETITORS LIKE RALEIGH,
SCHWINN, A N D TREK. WHAT’ S M O R E
INTRIGUING FOR U S N O N-PROFESSIONAL DRIV-
ERS, IS THAT THE M YSTERY BREAKS D O W N
JUST ABOUT ANYWHERE, N O T JUST O N THE
RACETRACK. WITH ITS D U C T-TAPED BATTERY,
A N D POWER-LACKING I4 ENGINE, A N D MIS-
ALIGNED SUSPENSION, Y O U GET THE M A X I M U M
IN BREAK D O W N CAPABILITY. SO EVEN DRIVING
T O THE MARKET W O U L D BE A PAIN IN THE ASS.
YO U M A Y W A N T T O LEAVE OFF THE DECALS,
BECAUSE Y O U D O N’ T W A N T ANYONE T O
K N O W ITS YOUR CAR. NO T ONLY THAT, Y O U
K N O W YOUR KIDS WILL BE SAFE DRIVING IN IT,
SEE YOUR LOCAL JUNK YARD FOR OUR SPECIAL COLLEGE DROPOUT FINANCE PLAN.
YOUR DEALER. PURSUING IMPERFECTION.
This is a bunch of really useless crap about the car, that won’t really help you at all. So, there is no sense in even reading any further. Its about as exciting as CSPAN, any time of the day. You could keep reading, but it would probably be hazardous to your health. And you will have enough health
problems to worry about after pushing this car every day of your life, and breathing its exhaust. We suggest that you hire a permanent chiropractor, and if this is causing you to go blind, we already told you to stop reading. The oompa loompas are coming to get you, unless you give us your soul.
Or, just come and take this damn car off of our lot. We are sick of looking at it, and we are running out of duct tape. If you want to make monthly payments on this car, we would be willing to bet that you could look underneath the cushions of your couch and find enough change to pay for it.
Speaking of gambling, you would be gambling with your life if you drive this car faster than 45 m.p.h., or if it just starts shaking like a Polaroid picture for no apparent reason. Ok, seriously, stop reading, NOW! Why are you still reading, is college that boring? While we should say that you
shouldn’t drink and drive, drinking might be the only thing that would make you feel like you are actually moving in this car, so we will leave that decision up to you. The only decision that we will make for you is that you will stop reading this now, because it’s over. 
You Get To Figure Out
What This Story Is About
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